272         ON " THE RING AND THE BOOK,"

ftot wholly fused, they exist apart and irradiate
with far-shooting beams the moral confusion of
the tragedy. This is, at any rate, emphatically
true of The Ring and the Boole. The fulness and
variety of creation, the amplitude of the play and
shifting of characters and motive and mood, are
absolutely unforced, absolutely uninterfered with
by the artificial exigencies of ethical or philoso-
phic purpose. There is the purpose, full-grown,
clear in outline, unmistakeable in significance.
But the just proprieties of place and season are
rigorously observed, because Mr. Browning, like
every other poet of his quality, has exuberant
and adequate delight in mere creation, simple
presentment, and returns to bethink him of the
meaning of it all only by-and-by. The pictures
of Guido, of Pompilia, of Caponsacchi, of Do-
minus Hyacinthus de Archangelis, of Pope
Innocent, are each of them full and adequate, as
conceptions of character in active manifestation
apart from the truth which the whole composi-
tion is meant to illustrate, and which clothes
itself in this most excellent drama.

The scientific attitude of the intelligence is
almost as markedly visible in Mr. Browning as